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Peak, the nearness of its massive pyramid of rock
only lending greater distance to the wide horizon
beyond, and its dark bulk all the more exaggerating
the opalescence of the far-away peaks on the
northern horizon. To the eastward, floating in thin
air, a hundred miles away, was the snowy summit of
Kangchengjunga. Nearer was the varied outline
of the Gyangkar Range.
Odell had climbed many peaks alone, and
witnessed sunsets from not a few, but this, he
says, was the crowning experience of all
We may well believe it. He was in the very
midst of the most awe-inspiring region on this earth.
He was in the near presence of God. Revealed to
him now were the might and majesty, and the
purity, the calm, and the sublimity of the Great
World-Spirit. And being alone, and near the very
climax of a great adventure, he must have been
impressionable in the highest degree, though only
later in tranquillity would he be aware of the deep
impress that had been made upon him.
And if the sunset was impressive so also must
have been the profound and solemn stillness of
the night, and the sparkling brilliance of the stars
against the liquid sapphire of the sky.
And then the dawn: the first fresh radiancy of
daylight, the increasing colour, the fine delicacy of
hues as translucent as wine, the first flush on
the peaks, the sapphire of the sky turning to
the clearest azure!
Was ever a man more privileged than Odell!    To